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	Isolated

His body began to move, he began to realize how stiff his body was. Every move demanded everything from him, required all of his strength. He sat up.

He had no idea where he was. From what he could tell it was an infirmary his head was bandaged, whoever patched him up took off his helmet.

"What the hell happened?" "We were hoping you could tell us that." ,said none else than Prime Minster Hood. "Commander.. er Prime Minister Hood what are you doing here?" "Before I tell you that, what is the last thing you remember?"

2 weeks ago.

He was part of the Reclamation Teams. Along with his 3 teammates X, Kris, and Xaiven. Xaiven was the captain, he didn't speak much, other than giving orders or informing them of hostile activity, he could also stick an enemy around walls or 100 feet away, he was so good with them he had them imported from the Covenant home planet. Kris was the sniper, he was young but had more potential than most. Bobby was the driver, and the support, he often stay with Kris to protect him and help give Xaiven and X cover fire, he set the speed record in every UNSC training program there was, but they were are all broken by a mysterious person, he could no long remember his name, he could only remember his nickname:Tank. X, was the brother of Kris, he followed close-by Xaiven and gave him cover with his shotgun, he also manned the turret on Bobby's Hog.

They were issued a bounty on someone, bobby forgot who, he just knew he was called very dangerous and he had already tried to kill several clan members and almost got 2 more killed in the mix up he caused.

Bobby was driving a Hog with X on back and Xaiven rode on the back of Kris's Mongoose. They were driving through town to ask about information on this criminal, when suddenly their convoy was hit with a Splaser Kris just started to go around something in the road, otherwise it would have been a clean hit, but it only threw both of them of of the mongoose and took away half of there shields. Bobby saw the red tracking light and tried to drift out of the way, but he was too late to tell Kris, they were hit with it too X had died in the blast, Bobby managed to live, but for how long?


End file.
